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TALK OF LITERARY TIES'

k New and Dslightful Journey
"By Oak and Thorn."

AMERICAN DE GONCOURT.

"An Adirondack Romance," a Story

lor Vacation Readers Julius
Sturgis' Latest Novel.

""P HE most economical form of traveling.
I is u journey through the Mitni or
I the Utiiary. UIUu iuli:i.aie asso- -

I elation with places ana people Icaic
tne mluu cither luauc or cJoLdeu i:s

to what it way linvc seen. A

conducted tour with a congenial and sapient
COUIlcl, cloll UIULfail ll LV UUIJ lllttjl'Sl'
the pases of o GccdtdiEo, U often pref-
erable aror n.ore resultant man a nxty
ilajs' Cook's, bucn a, delightful excursion
Is thai -- By Jk and TI.uin," whicn Alice
Brown haus the reader, undjr tie ausnices
of Hougntcn, Mifflin & Co. Tlu.s charm
lug Look lt a record of class in
The .author lias mi intelligently and
Writes sj lurailielieally. She keeps up
u sprightly .ecu out all the tiu.e leans
the reader Willi a geiills strength llul
mstahis l.lai in his journey The Loo'--is

aglow with tlie breath of nature, but
It Is abo fresh and attractive with the
(Filial of "journey's ends and what in
found there." Tliero aro eleven stoiies
or c.vs, diverting as stories, Eapirut
tsck.vi)i Ttielin.t is Jn I'lalseof Uypsy-lu- g

and leaves tlie reader in an enthusiasm
for ialure and freedom which lie Isels
again as he closes tlie UaiK after the
last pages of Under the. Ureat Blcs Tent.
The FojJ of l'.i ncy I s a a ep'c--n rean's delight ,

and A still Hunt I a nutst Tor the Usht-ingo-

Other titles reveal the desirable
nature of what they star.il fun The rilgrlm
in Detofi, Vile Haunt or the Doolies, The
Land of Arthur, TheHruute Country, Latter
Day Crarronl, The Quest of tl.n Cup and
An Cnmisicci Toicpiaiion Probably the
poorest It.ing in this good lok Is a Lrace
of stanzas by Robert Lorls fc'iei:,.'on
which are printed on an early llj Kaf as
mi index or the nature of the I oek Miss
Brown will I e reir.enil cred bj fiany i.s
the author of the ravel "Feu" of ature."

IS o.uly once or twice In a year ttiat
the fruition of a id flatly life is con-cr- e

IT ed iu Look luiin. Mont I ooks tie
the result of Sciiiar.eity, Hashes of
gmius whidi, lJ.o their cause, arei

linUiuDiau instant and tt ca arcioi'.otlcn
forever Buiwl.cn wofiiAHI.ecoi.ecutratcil
essciiteof jcaise.rsHJdj. efiocially wl en
Ucvii ed In an interesting toine. it Is rot
passed over supcrlicialiy ir is rjvi u a
place cu il.e library bl.ilf, a iilaie ery
neariLe writiugdisk anil (onveintnttotle
Land 8,icha booklsls.iacT.ijlorsN.iuii'M
and Tl eir His:cries," tf itirnt llacliilli'ii
puliL.tuion The very umie ol lie Itok
Is (loquent of Us treasure. Tt eie ate
few o inu nfctiiic as nan.es.
and U.is volume of exnlanaiion ot lime'
orijnn is pic i onioeateiy deiigl.tfLl. In the
pioUei'eis tet cut a ecu rtl c nwve e".iy
on names in general, a great I c!p to the.
ready nnders aniline of the ctyteol'-E- of

Humes. The glossary co"eri, the main
jiuRiun of the look anil contains

"vvl ich we are informed is anolhernainefnr
Uie c!l or 1 Itrith IIcl

Springs, tn Zwclle, a ttn u in tie Kttler-lanjs.- s

andmsat "tl etwdl" of the waters.
Inthecppendix.irpcoii'pnl.cnsnetieati.ses

oe lutional nomenclature In teen iMjiers
Indian, Turkish, ifcmnr. Siaoaia,
German and Hiil,1:s1i iriues are 1Im cfctid
and cxplaini-d- . Tl'.e LuglUli notecnilaturn
is csiioiially well coveitd. ;l e tsiy ccver,
lug personal ii.1iihs, citui a.ii ns, statui,
hucilred-i- , sllres, paifshcs, 'owns and town- -

bhips Willi further ciDKklenition fi,r Iiis
eonsuPers. the dot tor plvcsa cimpieliensive
Wbhographyattheclie V

I U I 110 will be the American tic Gon-K-J

court.' lo ssu ask who is Do
Guccourt No, jou already ino
t ti.it ce w.isa rrciichuiau otletlers.
fcecanse yoa it ill Ms lilorapay

pub! &lej iccsi!ii ui.i.cr tie cal le s

urii si eatl.. Hctr.cJ many je.irstoalt.iin
tlielinoio.-t.iJ- l circleottnefcnyaeailoniicl 133.

He wasit in. in of coils oerjlijuarain.atii
left a ccepcr imiircis upon ile llleialur.'
iirh.slai'-.- i t,an almost aiijh- - ly now within
the pale of the e Acatlcinj;
Ijutrortoxereisjakiiownoulj totheiiicin-licr- s

of that toij, h s efforts to wear the
sreen coat and sn.all sword of an
ncaaem.U.iu never mei with succe.. ami,
like tlie great Zola, l.e was to rem.iin
knock i.r at the t.icred i.ort.ils to the day
of h.ft ccatli. Now he lias his reeime.
In Ins will, jut prululcil, l.e rovli!e
that the bulkot hislortuue 1 which unjount-c-.- l

10 about a Quarter of a milium dollarill
should lc ilirecleil towcnl Hie loucdli c
or an institution that shall put to tiluMi
that otter wlrch to loi'K c!enieJ him

The new academy, it is unrter-Uio-l,

will have .1 rcembersiiip limUcsl t
ten. i: glit only of this number are named
by the lestat-jr- . They arcAiphoase liauilet,
lluysmans. the two Kostiyii brothers, Gus-tar- e

Gc'froy, Octnve Mirabeau, Leon
Ifccimuieand I'aul ifarsnerite, all notable
jiares that si ould long K.ncc have been
enrolled upon the membership list of the
older order. It is Kooil to think upon the
life of such a man as Idirowl lie Gou
court A f.gure ot much prominence in
Ills day, 'l.e amassed a coiisiderabieforlunc,
and, 115111;;, left it iu fulfill an excellent
end.

M de Goneourt's last testament proviilen
furllier that until his estate is wound
tip and the institution so dear to his tie.irt
lias beciiiue a Uelinlte tact, the metntiers
are to meet at a monthly dinner. Hie
Iirice of which' shall be 200 francs. At
the last of these reunions winch will
take place in December of this year the
knight of this new llouad Table must
award by vote the lirsi annual prize of
0,000 francs to the author of such prose
work tprefirably a novel), which iu the
opinion of the academicians has been the
most notable contribution to literature
during Hie preceding twelvemonth. The
book must come from th penofomeaathor
ivho Is not a member or the tcu, as their
works cannot enter Into tlu itiiiipelitijn for
obvious rcjsous. These gentlemen arc
consoled, however, by an annual iensi.in
of C.OOO rrancs so loug as they fullill the
functions of their membership. From
this new society of Immortals aare ex-

cluded all members of the other Academy,
as well as poets, iBolitic-ijux- , and aristo-
crats and the uuuihi--r ut them must be
inainlaiucd perpetually.

STUKGIS has given his latest
on attractive title, mid in

JULIUS therewith la- - has written an
story. The tale is calieu

".Master ot Fortune." It Is pnblistuil
In America by the Frederick Stokes Com-

pany. The author touches many sides of
lite. Bis hero is an Oxford aluniuus,
Alan Carteret, who styles himself cyni-
cally "Carteret Ultlmus." He is a young
Wan full of Indepeudei.ce, such us usually
characterizes the spirited rising generation
of this repiiUIc. He has many other fine
traits which make him aitractlic to

of heroic ijpe, with enough d

cmotlHi to glie flavor and
Hq is sent by his author to

America eo far 11s the mining camps of
Colorado. but thisis done icryexpeclitlously
In a single chapter, and Mr. Slurgis does
not give hiinscir an opportunity to make
himself so ridiculous on the subject of
America as some llrltMi writers do In.
even shorter space. The threads of the
story arc nicely woven and the aftermath
is pleasurable- - It Is a good warm weather
book.

A LITTLE story which will Interest
jU every one who has spent a vacation ,
- la the Adirondack Mountains, and

I those who have nut as well, for It is
written on broad nnilnttractivelinre.

It Caroline Washburn itockwuid's newest
tory, "An Aillriiiinaek Koiiwiiee." Jt in

fresh with tlic mountain air and the cool
clow In .high places. Tin: story Is bnllt
on probable lines anil works out an
Interesting plot, lint It litis a valnn in its
environment as well us for Itself. The
locality is tn the neighborhood of Amper-.e- d.

Bo decidedly local is the color and

the coincidence of,the repetition of names
In the text agaltTin Uie advertising jiagi
that purpose is suspected. Passing over
that, however, Uw romance- - Is worth Its
paper, the rretty imitation bark biiic!lug
and the time given In its rcrusjl. There

aA:,u"s'corV of fea"utltul illustrations scat-
tered through' llu book wlilen iliuiuliiute
the text in an agfeeublc manner. The
;Adlrondacl: .Koniance" Is published Iiy

tue New Amsterdam Ilook ComiKiny.

.there is stjle in
UNQUESTI0NAI1LY ot iiuly style

vogue tad. When a
' cupliomcforoiQerwiseatiractfvettik'ls

exnloited with any success thete are
'sure to be In obscure comers scores of

tuauucripls jeaming fo'r risht
titles and they usuJity meusuie
uy sueiatesMvinuer. Very
peculiar turns are taken iu tl,e faKnlou or
naming books. A coupluot years Jocoior
CiepciiitotiUilurpiirseoiogyan 1 1c locuseil
Itself into Hie single primary color, "red."
Uue.can sgarcFiyc-oau,tue"ieus- ihathare
flashed acios tne horizon. Here is a
ffifzard nt enumeration, projHtsed apologet
ic::lly and neeuss.uily Incomplete; 'Hie
KeJ Hepjblie, me lied lladge of Courage,
IteJs oc Hie Al.cll, A Kentucky Cardinal,
Under tlic ltecl Icooe, tne Crimson Sign, A
Htyrlet fatn.aiy.pj.ucrs wnich tnive tew
willsuggestrotliereauer: Tee redileuion-stratio- u

was well under way when tne
preiiooiiiun 'or" Legan to ns-te-

itself and 111 a most uusuciaiistlc lash-101- 1

the ios.sesi,ive title look tne front.
Some of tttcpcpular titles buojed up

with the fasaloiuDU propos.tioa are" the
Damnation of '1 heron Ware," "Weir of
llerjueiston," ,"A. Lady of Quality," "Tho

ris.mer of Zeiian.," "Alinu u. tne aiaster,J"
--Jisiii of Arc," of Aul J Lang Syne."
"Under Side of Things,"' "The borrows of
Salan,'"'""Th6Sini.f Hagar," "Seats of
tge,Mlg!iVy.'.VIa Sjgat or the Goddess,"
"Tales of l'hantusy,""Silk of the Klne,"
"'the Touch of Sonow," "The island of
Dr. Moreau,"uuJ sj oj ad inrin'.tum. The
lalesl shift ru the formative quality of
oiuk names Introduces the conjunction
"and." Duality nas tl.e day. The first

cnaspicaous. reccut tx.oi winch displayed
the conjunctive title was "A Man :,n 1 a
Woman." It was striking and euphon-ou- s.

Straigtitwaj half a dozen bco:s
appe.in-- with names suggestite or this
ioucer,vome of, the recent publical'ois-unde- r

Una heal are "A Mask and a
a Lady," "A I'crtiug

aaj a Meetiug.""Two IVumeii aid a Ma 1,"
this aul'inr wont the original one wooian

better), "Two Women aad a l"co:," (not
lhesiniJ)(Kjk),"A Klngan laFcwDakes,"
"Thrj3 Men mj a God,""Tlie World and a
Man" and "Two Lais aid a L'is.s." 1 liese
throe forms appear to be worn to the
bone. The next inventive turn" will be
wjichej Willi interest. Tne precursor may
alrealy be mimed. It may lie before jou or
niioiitlieta'jl:o3lyti.ujanlt!iecoucurient
imitative faculty of will tell
as the anaoancamon'.s of tba publishers

the evidence

have romances been introduced
more logical and engaging5KLD0Mdevices than "Bejo-i- It.o

Sea; or the Legend of Halt-jurcC-"

tiiewi.rkof A S. Morton, put-"ili- ed

by the E. W. Porter Company, of
dt Emu, Minn. Hi. Morton relates that
while on a tour of sclentilic erploratlou
in arcUc ice fields he oue day found a
bag made --of walrus skli, sealed watrr-"igh- t.

On bt'iVnlng'lt he found, written
in Lugl;fl, expaly-ja- presented to the
reader. "The Legend of Ualfjord." wilh

Jalrotinctory oxplauatioiis from the trans
mit er. Pierre Vachemn The latter eut
tionliwaTir7;i loc-'Kaii- e expcdiuon. In
the frcueii lands near Smith Sound he be-
came estranged from his companions and
round himself adrift in the polar sea on
a rioaung island of ice. "Not a sign of

me," he writes. "I now
v.as panic-strick- isirnlyzed with fear,
anil shouted at tae lop of my voice, but
no reply came save th; mocking ccio from
the everlastijg ice that rose around me
iui" he frozen walls or a deserted hell."
For cUys he foaled, with 1:0 food but
Hie tlia blood ot a white owl which he

One day' he sighted a strarge
Ti.i'in, a seeming mirage. It was the city
Nrnlv.i. I!is icy. rafl floated toward it
and he lauded, Willi strange, disordered
rears lest It mighl only be a city of
deal and be should be doonied to wander
a so.iiary mortal through the silent streets.
The strange people for there were live
morlalrftherc notcnly kindly,
bill regally, for they beli'ved Llm to be

1 ilf 'orrf. th-- ir king, returned, for they saw
in his coming the consummation of a
legend Tacheron look the legend frotn
Ilie jieople and wrote It as sot out in the
present book, and tlie lauueLlng of tt'e
walrus sfcn bg wilh the strange

coitents was made a royal
ceremony The whole scheme of the liook
U one of refreshing originality, and Mr.
Morton has curried his idea to consummate
completion Tlic narrative antecedent to
the legend Is. realistic and vivid, and Ihe
legend llself is recited with fine charm
It should become one of the appreciated
and important fiction worksof

HE Protean. Series of Henry Holt A
Co. has been a conspicuous-success- .

Whoever Is the editor, he has not only
Judged wisely In every instance of
selection, but lie has Intro ljceil to tbe

readers new writers who seem to possess
all the okill of 'the old to exploit their
rrcsluifc-- s ami .orielnjllty in treatnicnt.
Tiie titles, too, of the Protean books liaie
lieen temptations In themselves. A title
is a Iirge Item In the attractiveness or
a !nk; 11 is everything to the chance pur-
chaser, or an ucheard-o- r nut lor. "In the
Valley of Tophet" Is a recent addition
to these biuks. It embruces twelve
sketches or exquisite workmanship by
Ilenry V Ncvlson Mr. Ncvison is well
known os Hie writer of Slum Stones of
London His later Imofc might be cilled
Slmu Stories of Wenley-on-the-Hil- l, if
tliere were onlv slums In Wenley.

Wenley is one integral slum,
inasmuch as it is. the home of Ignorant
and standings. It is a coal mining
town .111, England and It's people arc
amiible puppets In Mr. Nevison's ha nils.
He writes of them not only with apparent
Intimacy with theirlives, but with s larger
and surer Knowledge of thehnmanity which
cloaks the wjirldjis well as Wenley. In
all his tales he combines with startling ef-
fect with the humorous. He
seems to 4 absolute- - master of paUms.iut
through tears he uukes yo-- j shudder anil
Iangli in a tremble. His touches are belter
than his sustained periods, although manr
of these are very fine. In "The T'lle of
Shadow" he leads us into a scene or high-
est tension; two men are buried alive In
aconl pit. and then wlthlmpudentdextcrity
carries the sketch to a finish with

humor. "An Onilfriiired Victory"
is a purposeful sketch with a molif of
crsrictei- - tliroiicno--,t- . The low pugging
of the woman at the man with her

"Give nip tint shilling" Is fine
iiiinrtnntion of the materialist's lecture.
Oiiirs of the stories which are of

are "A Vicarious
" "The Old Aduni." "An Old

Red " "The Trncedy of Kinestead"
and "Ills Ewe Lnnib"

Dillingham Company added two
volumes t o their long catalogueTHE bound books which contain

meat without the luxury
of superfluous dressing. These

books arc seasonable for the readers
which they will reach, and in both In-

stances tell storied of enthralling inter-
est and with engaging vivacity. One
Is from tfie""pcn' of "Annie Henri Wilson,
and I? called "Mr. Mercer of New York."
This is the story of a Iran, Joung, hand-
some and rich, bnt against whom there
were many odds, nis lines .had fallen Into
hlgri'rilaceaircordlngCotlie World's stand-
ard, hut J?f, wasn, abnormal
individual for whom societyand its women
had lost attraction Having gone the pace
that kills in time, he retired loan isolated
spot In the North 'Carolina, mountains to
recuperate. It was here that he ran across
a.'"gtrl, peculiarly' and refreshingly sweet
and ini:ocEnt,-Svhaappeal-

ed to bis fancy,
and who was later given to fcim by her
poor and Illiterate old parents to do with
as he pleased. The story reveals how this
roan of'llie'wdrid'and the possessor of a
not unimpeachable reputation discharged
Ms trust.

The other lieara the attractive name ot
"Edgar Fairfax1 aDd the author only dia
does'aiarme"T6rlie) J known as the
author of "The Twin Sisters." It is a

story of West Tolnt. It is a narrative
dealing with the" oTiolcc evil. Tlie "hero
Is a Virginian, and while in Europe ,he
becomes lascinaled with lxiruara t,

a German peasant, who 1ms be-

come a celebrated actress. All of Jiogor's
relatives are wealthy aristocrats, and
he rears their Jury If lie marries her. Wlillo
Parbara is acting in the United States the
next jear, Edgar marries l.er, tut
they are uotiiappy, and separntein a ttoit
lime Edgar briix-- s her to litp tl.e rour-ring- c

secret and never crus bis path.
Edgar had obtained an appointment to
West Point Just before bis iiiarii.'ige. unci, he
fears ho cannot give it Lp without exciting
suspicion as to tlic cause, so he enters
the academy, and there is u description ot
cadcMire. He regrets his wlUi
Barbara, and wants to get rid of l.er, and,
while on furlough, he obtains a divorce funu
her.

Edgar falls In love with Dolores Wood
vi lie. a rich Baltimore belle, who Is visit-
ing West Point, and becomes engaged to her.
But he discovers she thinks divorce is very-wron-

and he conceals all his past life
from her. Atnnngthecadetsnttheacadciny
Is Emll Lconhardt. a cousin of Barbara,
w 110 has .always hated Edgar, and
Jealous of JJm. In revenge for a fancied
wiong.herrveals Edgar's divorce toDolores,
and breaks off the engagement.

Dolores dies of a troken heart rather
than do what she thinks is wrong. Edgar
lias a terrible attack or brain fever, which
destroys his reason for a time. The trial
through which he has passed completely
changes him. nnd he becomes an earnest
Christian. He dies of a fever contiacted
while doing mission work In the city of New
York. Barbara, Edgar's divorced wife,
marries an old German barrm to recu re a
HUeaiid social position. Here's a plot with
a vengeance.

Literary. Notes.

William Black is reported as quite ill
Maurice Maeterlinck will be married nexc

month.
Thomas Hardy's next work will be an

historical novel.
Toe English public is reading extenstvely

in financial literature.
The earlier name of Weir ot Hcrmeiston

was the Justice Clerk.
Khan 1. Ilullock is a new author destined

to popularity m this country.
A edition of Dickens

is to be issued presently In London
Leon Daudet. who. throngh overwork has

beenquiteill.isicnvalcscingatChainprcray.
It was Garble who declared that n

life was as rare as a well-spe-

life.
A Chicago man took a complete set of

Herbert Spencer's works to read on a fish-
ing trip.

A new y literary magazine
is projected for early publication iu New
York city.

Politics do not monopolize John Morlcy.
lie is preiinilng another volume of essays
on literature.

Olive Schrclner'8 many articles on South
Africa are to be collected and puhllsl.iil
in book form.

Guy ttsifahy will In the autumn publish
a new vdame of short stones to be called
"Hashlgrams."

Qulller-Crouc- h Is very popular In Eng-
land, but he has never been extensively
taken up In America.

Maarten Maartens, who is nt present on
a visit to Engljnd, lias completed a short
story .of 22.C0O words.

A London correxondeat says ttuH the
works of Dickens, Scott and Thackery are
declining In popularity. .

John Morley's father said that It took
Cirlyle thirty volumes In which to Com-

press tlte gospel of silence.
It Is reported that Max Beerbohm is

engaged to Miss Grace Coaover, ot Ujc
Haymurkct Theater, In Loudon.

There is an actual vacancy In English
per.odical literature of anything approach-
ing Hie stjle of the Century or Harper's.

Shakespearian voiumesareactually scarce
in London. There is an Immediate and un-

accountable demand for the bard's works.
The late Lady Tennysia was a daughter

of Henry Sellwood aad was married to
the late poet lnureate of England in 1 fe."l.

In the early sixties Kate Field write
editorials for the New Yolk Hrrnld at tl.e
then enormous salary of SD.OCO a jtor.,

One of the new magazines has paid, a
popular story writer 5G50 for the scri.i!
rights to a short story running 4,1-0-0

words.
Ethel Reed, the imaginative poster

artisi. who spent iiart or the wimer In
Washington, Is spending her first summer
In Paris.

Kudynrd Kipling ain't b going to desert
us while crops Justify new and more com-
modious barns for his farm. That's what
he is building.

There will be 1.000 sts of tlie newthirly-fou- r

volume edition of George Meredith's
works. Mr. Meredith Is doing his own
blue penciling.

From a recent photograph of the English
author John Morley is made to look like
Sol Smith Russell. He was born in 163B,
Christmas eve.

The library in the mansion of Tilnce
Roland Bonaparte's new Parisian mansion

Is constructed so as to accommodate
volumes. "

The English reviewers have not .yet
fathomed Mark Twoin's little Joke in sad-

dling the Joan ot Arc recollections m
Sieur Louis lc Coute.

Booksellers say that In spite of August
being the lazy season that books on birds
nnd fiowersand guidebooks hnvphcidtheir
own with paper back fiction.

On the fly leaf of cne of the four issues
of the first edition of the poems of Edmund
Waller, 1045, has leen discovered in auto-
graph a hitherto unpublished poem.

Mrs. Meynell. who is looked upon us a
recently discovered poetess, wrote 'ond
published a volume of verse so early as
1675, when she was Miss A lice Thomson.

Maria Louise Pool, the author of "In a
Dike Shanty" and "Mrs. Gerald," made
her first move into literature twenty years
ago, and the Atlantic Monthly wastbeavc-nu- e.

Bicycle literature has assumed the dig.,
nlty ot a separate department m some
publishers' catalogues. Under this head
the principal publications are maps and
charts.

The use of burnt wood in decoratlo.i,
which had lis origin as far tack as il.e
sixteenth century, has recently ben
revived In Au.erlca by the artist, J. W.
Fosdlck.

Harold Frederic is at work upon a new.l
novel which he sajs will be as long as his
"Theron Ware." It will be his first slo.-.- i

to deal exclusively with English people and
subjects In fiction.

George W. Cable in a recent aitlclc
makes this entertaining remark: "I .vti:i
venture this as an axiom If I ncvervenlare
a second time that the true story teller
Is always a good lover."

Dr. Holmes was asked during the last
year of his life for an Interview by a
popular magazine. With prompt wit
he declared that he refused to be lured
6r Maclurcd into an J thing of the kind. -

Mr. Gladstone remarks that "his expe-
rience leads him to lielicve that the supply
of poetry, or of verse assuming to be poetrjv
is more egreglously In excess ot the de-

mand than any other description of litem-- '
turE."'

William Black forgets his boots as soon
as they are written. "I told him an anec-
dote the other day," said his wife, "and
he laughed quite heartily and asked where
I got it. It was from one of bis own
books."

Walter Savage Landor was a devoted
friend of Mrs. Lynn Lynton, who will
shortly issue her "Literary Lite" and called-he- r

"daughter." She Is the last of the set
which Included Landor, Hunt, and George-Henr-

Lewes.
Charles Dudley Warner very sensibly i

says, in referring 10 (be prevalent propen-
sity of every one who enjoys litemtare to
have a try In making it, that the capacity
to enjoy and the capacity to create are two
quite different things. '"'
' It is not generally known that Sir Edwin 3
Amour is an artist 01 much skill. Be Bits 2
recspnUybeeoartirigasspgclalTOiieipuBaeut.
Of the London Teiegrapa in Moscow and.

dlsplaycdjbls skUl in sketching iu several
admirable- - examples. -- -

In appearance Joel Chandler Harris Is
much given to rotundity. He Is short ami
spherical. He has a Utile, round face,
beaming with jliumor. Ills only facial
iieooratloa besides a gcol color is a

ota sandy color.
A year n'go "Trilby" arici'Colii's Fi-

nancial School" were the .books ot the
hour! It is not likely that the vogue for
"Trilby" will ever relive, but owing to
political conditions Coin's bookB are once
more becoming good sellers. '

When tho executors ot tho late Gny dc
Maupassant examined his library they
found thut nearly ullof the. modern books
contained therein were presentation copies
from Hie witters. In nearly every Instance
the leaves ot the books were uncut.

Mrs. Burton Harrison will edit the new
edition of Mrs. Martha J. Lamb's "History
of Hie City of New York," and will add
a chapter'On'"The Externals of the Modorn
City," taking up the narrative where Mrs.
Lumblertotf and bringing itdown to date.

William Canton Is styled "the laureate of
the nursery." He was born fifty years
ago on the Island of Chusan, of r the coast
pr China. Jle spent his youthjn the Island
of Jamaica, was educated'lu'Fran'ce, anil
lives in England. "There is a laitly cosmo-
politan career.

The Tademas are fame-seeke- In letters
as well at art . The painter's daughter.
Laurence Alcua Tadcnia, lsthe'auihor ot
"The Silent. Voice," a dramatic poem,
ami this and others of Miss Tadeiaa's
books are illustrated by her sister, Anna
Alma Tadema.

Mr. Bluckmore has Just celebrated his
seventy-lint- , birthday; George Mucdonald
Is his senior by one year; Mr. Meredith and
Mrs. OllphanD are each sixty-eigh- Miss
Braddon is fifty-nin- Sir Walter Besnnt
firty-eigh- t, Oulda fifty-six- , and Will'.'im
Bluck fifty-fiv-

Miss Braddon, neglected by the critics,
adored by the populace, continues to illu-

minate the world with her works, and
while the fatuous rejoice over u second edi
Hon of "The Amarlng Mnrrlugc." "Sens
of'Flre'1 goes calmly and lrreslsttbly Into
reprint arter leprlnt.
It Is said that Eugene Field never In

all his lire ktiew what It was to be out
ot debt and have all the money he needed
The largest item of Ills estate are his
hooks. Field's manuscripts were models
or chirographic beauty done in various
colored Inks on superfine patier.

John Buskin's publishers say that since
lfal there has never been a loss on any
of that author's works. For a good many
years Buskin received over $20,000 an-

nually In royalties. Strange as it nwy
seeiii, none of IlusUti's books have ever
been translated into n foreign tongue.

It is suld that Illdcr Haggard's luurcls
are threatened by n new writer. George
Gossins. whose vivid romance of South
Airicn. entitled "Isli.in-Ir:.el.- " 18 pram-- 1

III London as being as picturesquely .and
wildly extravagant as an j thing ever
evolved from the bruin of the autlmr of
"She."- -

Here Is an anecdote of Christopher North,
said In be Inedlt: A lady admirer hud just
complimented Kit upon his "noble head,"
frontal development, eta, when he rather
staggered her by replying, "True, madam:
in oar Ullage there was only ones head
bigger thaa miucaiiJ that was the villus
idiot's " ji.

Announcement' has bivn made of tlie
discovery of Thebes by the Egyptian
archaeologist, .Trot. Flinders Petrie, of the
tiuit ut Mercniilali, the supposed Pharaoh
of the Exodus.and a large tablet of black
granite, which ccuitoln, so far as known,
ihc first Egyptian 'mention of the people

of Israel. ' '

Tlie K.ii-- of Kheffleld 1ms reennttr fui- -
.Istied, tilting Sin'. eiiilWi of, the hitherto
uiiptiniisnej witks 01. iuoikmi
This work is said to contain Glbtoj's
small talk aboHit the House of Commons,
about country life, 'about taverns nnd
country-house- s and about London socletj
aud its tn, conmial habits.

"Tom Grognh,""Js'Adnm Johnstone's Son
and "Seats ot the Mignty" each lisl In two
clllesnccor.iingtoa canvass. oClnBt month's
popular bonks- - "A Singular Life" was
moot rc.ul I11 Baltimore. "White Aprons" In
Cleveland. "Weir ot Hermeljtou" in In-

dianapolis, "Cava Hers" In Philadelphia, and
"Cinderella" In' San Francisco.,

In lC0 four lads occupied the same
room on the ground floor of the first di-

vision of Cadet Barracks at West Point.
Since then they have made their names
more or.lcss well knowiiiJu cur lent Ameri-
can literature. I'lhey are C.ipt. Chailes
Ktng. Arthur Sherburne Hardy, John 1'rts-be- n

Walker, and Mellaril Henry Savage.
Shakespeare' identity with Bacon has

been finally established by Dr.Gcorj.e Can-
tor of the Uniiersity or Halle. He his

found u Latin poem on the death of "Ihe
incninpar.ii'te r r.ineis or V'eii.mtn, win
ten by u friend of Ben Jonson's. In one
line Bacon Iscalleil fjuiriuus, winch means
spcar-wleli- which, of course, is shtkc
spear, Q. E. D.

Rev. W. E. Clarke of Apia, Samoa,
thinks that tlie tehgious side of Robert
Louis Steicnson's character has not re-

ceived due recognition. He sas that 011

every Sunday night' Mr. Steiensou con-

ducted family worship. Mr. Clarte
slated, moreoier, that Mr. Stevenson was
a regular attendant at the English church,
and he characterized him as "a deeply
religious mau," speaking from the un-- t

Intimate acquaintance.
Generally a woman acquires her 110111 t'e

plume or 110111 lie guerre because she is
suggestive of it, but in the case of
Mrs. Huiigerford, Uie "Duchess," as she
Is commonly called in book cinles, quite
the contrary Is" the case. 8he was fir-- t
dubbed so rroin 11 spirit of iucongnitty.

Ihe popular idea of a duchess is a"
stately Individual, and Mrs. Huugcrfonl
Is petite, fragile, a little woman of Ihe
Dresden chiua type of beauty.

The scene of "Beside the Bonnie Briar
Bush" husalrealy become a literary shrine.
In the vestry of Loglealmoiid (Dnirutochty)
Free Church there now lies a "visitors'
book,- '- and a correspondent' finds that
fifty have signed It during the month of
May from places so rar apart as Belfast,
Leeds, Edinburgh, Australia, Cape Colouy
aud America.

"It is possible though the fault is not
common for author's to be too modest.'

"Bpeaking of Col.' John Hay's mild rcf"r--

eiice 10, oue, ojBi own.unayinc naiiaUsiisa
"Jt'erafy indUCTetiou," the London Globe
suya:"The name of the ballad Is not given,
but If it is Jim Bliidso,' or Little Br eecres.'
or BantyTitrr. or'The Mystery of imgal,'
we beg to differ: or, at least to wish that
literary indiscretions otUils kind were'more
orten to be met wilh. For this uttleshcnr
of ballads of Col. John Hay is likely to
iie.rvini'mbcrediirlien many poets of moro
pretcnsloiihavebcenforgotten. Thcirrough
directness, salty lyimor and genuine pathos
are Ihe best aptMcptlc."

Says Henri Rchefort-I-n 1 is llcgiaphlcnl
narrative: "Bpeaking of Stendhalone day,
Hugo said to rfierf The only works which
have a daincvito live through the ages.re
those which art- - well written. Do you I

that if Voltaire's "Candide" were
written in the-- same, style as.Stendhal's
"Le Rouge et fc'jXoir" It would still he
read today! Montesquieu Js Hill rrad

Low to write. Stendhalcan-no- t
live because, he never knew what the"

art of writing meant. No one J lie
a greater admiration for tlic

gcn.lemau of Ealzactl.an myself. But even
Balzac did not know how to write."

Victor Hugo Is 0 hAvcn stafje at last.
and not later than next year. It will le
'erected at' B'sAbcon.'by subscription. The
subscription list has not yet been opened ,1

liut various sums have already been prom-
ised, and the municipal council or Besnn-co- n

has voted a sum ot 5,00 francs fur
the purpose. Thc'commlttce of tfcc Pans
statue to Victor Hugo, wh ouave collected
upward of 6,000, have ordered a stafJe
from BnrrirtS, the sculptor; but this will
not be Inaugurated till 1900. It seems
strange thatjJOJHustrlous a man. as 41 11 go
should have bad to wait so many years
for such Inadequate recognition ot his
great services to his" couutry.

.. ,tHral Cstnte A ffain, i ' "

Iryour house vacant? Do you want, a,
tenant? Is your house for sale? Do yon '
tWSU a purchaser?! Do you-wa- to borrow
money on.-yo- real estate? Or. have you ,

Jststfor sale, city or. country, place tlrcm
With The Times i Heal .Estate Bureau
aud set. qujft .returns. Office, Tenth aud
Tchnsylvaiila avenue north west.
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GAIL mim VISIONS

Her Writings of Trips to the
Spirit Land.

SAW SPIRITS OF FRIENDS

Weird and Mysterious Story of Her

Life LtU by the Noted

Authoress.

Kot hlng written by Gall Hamilton , as sho
was familiarly known. Is of more Intense
interest and Weird suggertlon than the his-

tory of her life, written Just before Ixt
.death. This autobiography will be of crcat
interest to the people of this city, not only
from the fact tliat the talented wouia n lived
here for a long time end was stricken
"with a severe attack of paraljsls at tbs
famous old Blaine mansion, but because
one of the most curious chapters, as they
may be called. In this autobiography deals
with persons and things in this city.

Gall Ha mil ton, tebs iu her last vivid
sketches of visits she made in fancy to
tbSHplrttland, of actual conversations with
the spirits of dead relatives and friends,
and of her floating In space while a celes-

tial choir sang the sweetest music.
A' suggestion of the stjle and character

of her latest book is .to be found in "By-

way of History." which was written In
1881 and published In 1S0C under the
title of ." In this latter work
as was expected, sho took her readers
into the Valley of the Shadow of Death,
and from the expeilenco of others and
her own, she came very near adopting
the thcosophlc idea of tl.e soul and Its

In "X Rajs," d ascribing a clergyman of
her native town, Hamilton, who was taken
suddenly ill and wto had visions, she said:
"Though a clergyman, he had been a

ma'i of the world also. Stio-ig- , alert, fond
ot mountain and stream, loving the Inter-
ests, the activities, even the busti-- . ard
hustle, tae fun and the frolic of this world,
he should by right have had a long and
vigorous life; but he passed lo: soon Into
a decline, whence he went swirtly plung-
ing down, as It seemed, to death. Lire
hel 1 only by gasps of agojy at lougin'r-vaU- .

Then came a rally, then another
return of consciojsness. and yet again
the rush to death, the return to life: and
the third time, against the despair of an,
life prevailed and the conflict was over.
Silling alone wilh him in his library one
morning, he turned a short corner In the
conversation by asking me suddenly. In an
arresting vdce. with eyes not upon me,
but gazing afar:
THE AFTER LIFE NOT UNDERSTOOD.

" 'What do you understand by the Valley
or the Shadow of Death?

"I made answer to the best of my de-

fining ability on short summons.
" 'I have become pretty well convinced,'

he continued, thatagcoddealorourprc3 cit-

ing has been words wasted because we
don't know what we arc talking about.
The truth is something we cannot imagine.
I have learned what the Valley of the
Shadow of Death is. I have been in it. and
it is altogether different from what I

I was ill. I was here at Lome. I
was lying In bed. And suddenly I went
oul into tlie universe. For the first time
I fell what it was to touch nothing. I
never berore knew what it was not to
touch an) thing. I did not want to touch
anj Hong. All was Immensity. I lcoVed
aluve; I saw nothing. It was infinite
space around me. beneath me; only vasl-nes- s.

Infinity.'
HAD NO FEARS AND WAS CONSCIOUS.

" 'Were you arraid?'
" 'Not iu the least. I was perfectly

tranquil, perfectly serene. Strange as
it seems, I did hot think of God; I did not
think of my sins- - I only thought of one
thing how vast it isl

" 'Do you thiuk you were conscious? '
" 'Entirely so. I was even coim-iou- s

of home. I kr.cw that my family ere
arounume, but also I was out in the uni-

verse. I cannot otherwise dcfcrllie' li-

the conseiousress of enlargement.
" 'Had ou any pain?"
" 'None til nil. Perfect rest. Floating

out In absolute peace; but I went back
again. Three Hires I bad the same

Thres? times I went out into
the immensity; into the Infinity ot the
utiiierse."

"I asked-hii- If it had affected Ills view
of death. He said:

" ! am fearing always that it may have
been a hallucination.'

"But to his inward thought It was i',.nr,l-fesll- y

not a halluciration, but a very rial
experience."

SAW HER BROTHER'S SriRlT.
Another experience related by Gail Ham-

ilton was that of friends who lived in New
England. A young man had entered the
war of the rets?Uion and perished untimely.
His sister shortly after fell 111 of seme baf-
fling, mysterious malady. Duringoncof her
many short convalescences she was sitting
at table Willi the family father, mother,
sisters,, and grandmother when her dead
brother appeared to her to enter the room,
no longer dead, but smiling, living, wel-
coming. He passed slowly around the table
us If taking iu the presence of each one,
then paused a moment and sntd:
" "I shall come again on Wednesday," and
silently disappeared.

Her grandmother was. at Ihe time, quite
well, but sickened the next day and died on
the coming Wednesday.

Referring to the death of the wife of
Francis Gillette, formerly United States
Senator from Connecticut, Gail Hamilton
said:

"Several times slie seemed to waken, ne
It were, and have a sense of her mother's
presence, twenty-fiv- e years gone. With
great feeling she spoke her own dear
mother's name, nnd thenexcl.Umed, faintly,
ecstatically, at Intervals her beloved
Erecting:

" 'What can I say? now delightful.
Beautiful. Eeautlful. Beautirul.' Awl thus
she went along the pleasant path and Is
seen no mora."

HER OWN EXPERIENCE.
And now conies the weirdest part of this

most weird of books. It is the story of Gall
Hamilton's own experiences in the realms
of the supernatural.

"So for I had written," said she, "when
it befell me to be tented in that valley of
shadows. My experience there I am sure
that you, dear neighbors, aud all friends,
will be glad to Icum, chiefly because it
was experience, a little also because per-
haps it was mine.

"It was early morning, but so swiftly
the darkness fen that I have always
thought of it as evening. I was standing
by a lounge in ray room whcnl feltmyseir
sinking. There was no pain, no alarm,
no --fear.no feeling. I had bat one thought.
that It would be a shock to the family to
find me on the floor, and that I mast get
upon the lounge. I might have succeeded,
but the scat of the lounge had a" movable
lid, aud, instead of pulling myself upon
it, I pulled the cover off. When, or if, I

or the lapse of time, only there was a

apse, and then I heard.a 'vdtce attne door
asking: 'Is It all right?' .

"I answered, 'No, 11 Is cot an light.'
" 'Unlock the door and let me in.'
" 'I cannot. I am on the floor and, can-

not get up.
HEARD BUT DID NOT SEE.

"Another lapse of time, nnd then famil-
iar voices were all around me. I saw
nothing, but I seemed to hear everything
-- lamentations that I had lallen and hurt
myself. I told them that I did not rail,
but let myself down. Much 'of the time,
immediately succeeding, I was In a pas-
sageway between two rocnis. The room
on one side was this world, that on the
other the next world. The doors of both
were closed.

"Once I usked, 'Am I supposed to be
alive still?'

"This question I did not afterward re-

member until it was rejieatcd to me. Then
I remember not the question but the cir-
cumstances that lead to it-- Bo many
friends were around me who bad gone out
of this world that It suddenly occurred to
me whether I mjseit might not tealready
gone, nnd I was about to ask, "Am I dead
or alive?' But I thought tt it should turn
oit that I was still nlive the question
might sound rather harsh, and I deliber-
ately softened It to, 'Am I supposed to
be living still?' Once, In reply to n morn-
ing greeting, referring to two brothers
whom some of you have known, and who
had died one a fen years, the otlrera few
weeks before, and using their full names,
which were not commonly spoke I said:

"'It I can get rid or theStanwood ghest
and the Brown ghost,, and Da left to myelf,
I should feel very welf I could get along
with my own ghost, but I dou'tliketo liave
so many ghosts following me around.'

HER SPIRIT JOURNEYS.

"To myself It seemed as if my spirit
were partially detached from my body
not absolutely freed from it, but floating
about, receiving Impressions with great
readlacs. but not with entire accuracy, as
if the spirit were made, to receive impres-
sions through the bodily organs, and with-

out them could not rely implicitly upon its
own oliservations. Many foolish things I
undoubtedly said, but many I distinctly
remember to have refrained from saylug,
liecause I knew they were remits!."

To thine who live In drea 1 of death this
woman left much consolation.

"Beloved, you, if any suih there be, who
through fear of death have been all ycur
hrelime subject to bondage, lie of good
Cheer For seven weeks 1 lay enraniil
on the further. If not the furthest, side of
the Valley of the Shadow or Death, and it
was a pleasant valley Its tranquillity wis
as gentle, as natural. as deep as ideep. Its
at Hvities were as simple as going Into the
next room Its atmosphere was peace, its
only gloom was my keenest p:ly for those
who must remain I hope amltliluk
that its shadows mark the four dreams of
life. We are born Into the Valley of the
Shadow of Death, and .we die out ef.it into
the life eternal, which Is to Thee, the only
true God. and Jesus Cbhst, whom Thiu
hast sent."

WHITES OF "FAILURE."
In Hie chapter entitled "Failure." she

writes to Rev. Dr. Cyrus nnmlin'.'mlssicn-ur- y

10 Turkey. To him she lold the story
of her unsuccessful eftoru in behalf f

Mrs. Maybnck, and in Ler letter severely
scored the British government.

"Man of God, said she, "if there Is ever
a cause in which Iranian beings have u
right to claim divine avistauce, surely
suilia cause is this. On the one side Inno-
cence lielpless, on the otter side oppres-
sion powerful God thus far sided with
power Secretary Rlalne, who worked
earnestly for Uie relief of the oppressed,
died. BecretnryGreshsni gavclttiU prompt
attention, twice leaving his office and com-

ing to me to luspcct the new evidence,
which he declared so strong that If it
could slai.d Mrs. May-bric-

had a perfrct ease. But In the midst
of his efforts to press the British govern-
ment Into ordering a
Secretary Gresham died. Dr. Tidy aril Dr.
McXaniara, eminent phys clans in English
official service, who ofrereil Irrerragll le
evidence of her innec-enre- , supplementing
ii Inpamphietauil press, died. I, who could
offer, as results lime proved, 110 help sal
sympathy, but never failed in that, was in
one moment reduced to lLaction and un-

consciousness. But Secretary Mithews.
who has Judged and impnsiHied ihc-- vic-
tim, lived in the snnhire of proiti-i'.i:- i ns
I.ord homethiiig or other. Secretary

lives and his wtfedied, leaving him
to marry the New Wonnu, to whom Ills
attentions bid lieen so pronounced that
his wife's disiomfort thereat overflowed
tnto the of the drawing-roo- and
the newspaiiTS.'

PROOFS OF A FUTURE LIFE
Following her letter to Dr Hamlin,

Miss Dodge, under the title of "Hints of
Heaven." tells a number of almost In-

credible happenings that carre under her
own observation:

"A new page in the Buok of Life was
opened to ilc," she said "At first the
question arose: Why has God given us such
an eagerness to know, yet withlield all
knowledge? Then has ne? Has He ti with-
held knowledge? Has He not nther In this,
as In n'l other rrnttcrs, given us Mnts and
helps, but left It to human will to

Has He not crested man with as
much knowledge of the relation tftween
this world and the other world as between
the catl-od- e rays and tlfe human eye?' As
between Mars and the earth? Is not our
Ignornncedueto our theories and our stub-
born, stupid odhcrence to"tho:n ip srite of
facts rather tlian of GoJ's onlerlngs? Do
we not look upon the liorderlar.d es

ground and bar discovery by n
mistaken sense of prohibited, ar.d,

cnal'nyed curiosity? Certainly, as I
look tack along my path, I Fee many facts
which liavea direcibcaring upon this ques-
tion, but which I never dasslfksl, never
even n.nrshalled,only looked at as marvels,
Incxplicableand unrelated, with an orderly
bearing uron a question that concerns every
human being.

STORY OF HER SISTER.
"One of my earliest recollections is of a

little sister, who left this world licfore I
entered it. but wiuifC beauty and swift-
ness lived in a mother's heart and on n
mother's lips, as real but to me as

as one ot Fra AngcPco's angels.
The little drawer wliere her bright curls
were cherished has not yet lost the o lor of
consecration. At three scars of age a
malignant malady swepthcrlnto the grave,
but not withoutleaviiig n heavenly coTaiia-tio-

Just before she died a strange, low,
sili cry sound a fort or bLrdlikc warble
trJled ralntly over her lips, then a pause
and then for one rapt moment it ripis on
tlic hushed, expectant air, clear and sweet,
and joyous, like Ihe imagined soagsofan
gels. Her mother always it was
the first note of her little angel's heavenly
song.

"To this same mother had cume Into her
early maidenhood a vision. At a time when
she was herself ill; an Intimate young friend
died suddenly. The first Sunday my mother
went to church after licr friend death
she was flunking ed her vcrr,lnlenlly"and
with an criiollon, she could hardly control.
J"he choir sang the hymn "The Blessed
Society in Heaven.' When they enmc to the
verse
" 'Tl-- c glorious tenants of the place
Stand blessing round the throne.
And Saints and Seraphs iinjr. .and. praise

--The infinite Three-On- e

my mother saKl.'sueliJetily Heaven cpened
Jicrore her eyes. . 8lioaw the. throne and
the shining ones standing around It. and
among them her friend, with' the eld pleas

ant smile on her face. Her attitude, her
features, the brightness of her glory, the
Joy of her heavenly home. Impressed them-
selves in that moment on my mother's
mind with a vividness which all the J law
that followed not obliterate Tho
weight of her sonow disappeared instan-
taneously, and iu its p'lace' came
peace."
A KEAMSTRESB WHO SAW 8PIRITH

Theosophlsts will flrol plenty of" argu
mcut In a story tcW during the illu-- s of
Miss Dodge at the rendence of Mrs. Elaine,
in Washington.

"A young woman," said she, "was sew-
ing In the family of one of rny friends
near Boston, and heard her emplojer say
I shall not go out- - We are watculng for

a telegram- - Mr. E. may come hoiue.atany
moment uud go to Washington on tbceieo-lu- g

train. If he does I know he will wish
to sec me before he goes and I must be
here.' The seamstress looked up quietly
and said. 'You can go Mrs. E., Mr. K. will
not be summoned. Your friend will not
pass nt least not now.' 'How do you
know? Whotoldyuuso?askedMrs.B. "Her
mother," was the quiet reply. She said her
work was not done; I bale seen her father
anj mother and brothers. Oue of them has
gone lately, and thwe is another. Has she
lost .1 little sister?' 'I do not know,' said
Mrs. E. 'Or any child that she was very
much Interested In? I sis? a pietty, little.

Mrs. E. took the ear-
liest opjiortuniiy to inquire, and then first
learned of little Mary Whipple and her
sweet, brief life on earth, and told me this
story ot her seanic:rea.s, who Is a quiet, un-
pretending woman, making noprotessioa of
her extraordinary gift of tight, but only
speaking to her friends when slie tees
aughl that concerns them. She has no
theory, does not herself understand bow
the viion comes, only that It Is not by her
eyes, but through her forehead, and cat
give no further information."

AN EXPERIENCE WHEN ILL.
Reverting to herself. Miss Dodge wrote:
"In 1S59 I was taken ill and no one

thoUg'it I could recover. I turned my head
on 011c side of the bed. I saw a mau, a
stranger, with a heavenly face, looking
at me. I said, "What do you wish?" He
answered, 'I have ccme to take you to
a spirit life for treatment. I said, 'How
will yoj take me?' 'Just as you are, on
your bed.' I said I was willing to go.
Instantly the doth about my lied was
t hanged to the most beautiful texiures.
The motPnal secmej to be inlaid; it had
all the brilliancy of gems. As we swept
uirinigi sp.icw tae Iig.11 which met rny eyes
warmed me. I seemed to float in it. I
said to my guide, 'Whence comes this
light?' He answered, 'From the throne
of God.' I said, 'Let me stay in it. It
gives mo strength.' Many bands ot
spirits passed by. I rccc gnized one of
their number. His name was O. T. I
said I wished to speak to that joingmau.
Ui tell him about his family. The man
who walked at T.'s side looked up at me
and shook liU head in Ihe negative the
mau who was G.'s guide I have neverseen
in earth life. When I afterward described
him I was tela it was G.'s rather.

"Presently I noticed a l.oute at my left;
there w ere live steps leading down from the
door; beljw these steps was a tlcrt hill,
which led down eo where I was resting.
Looking at the house and wishing Uiat
some one uouli come whom I ktt-w-, a
young girl came 10 the dour, dosed it and
descended the steps. Slie was dressed in
white, with close-cu- t hair I did cot know
the girl. Was informed by my guide she
was J. G.'s sister (a LroUer-io-law- ', who
passed away n. hen she was sixteen years
or age. I thought she was ccmlcg to speak
to me, but st-- vanuht-- I still gaXcd at
the door, longing to :ce some of my own
dear ones coming to greet me, and no scorer
had I thought than AuntL came down the
stairs. She saw ice.. nailed. Lowed her
head As I Icokcd at htr. Unde B. came
and stood by her sld; She pointed to 11 e.
he turned his head, smiled, and alv Lowed,
then claped in each other's hands the
vanished from sight.

SAW AN OLD FRIEND.
"Immediately In the distance I beard a

sweet mice singing a raieiiiar air. Wcile
trying to recall the voice, A. B. ta dear
friend) siooJ before me She and Lcr band
seemed to till all space with a fl.ioJ of

mclodj, while from a distance, soltly
h.irmoi.ulng wilh the voice of the singer,
was heard the rich strain of au instru-
mental I ond. My delight was intense, it
was too much for my jor weak nature.
I lost consciousness. 'iVIit-- again myself
the band bad goue."

Phiicsopblziag, Miss Dodge said:
"The natural bod) gathered irom our

planet and its atmosirtere serves the spirit
for awhile, and when It is outworn re-

turns again to become a partot the planet
whence it was organized ond the spirit
sened alone by Its spiritual body can be
seen no rcore by planetary eyes. But we
must remember that by them it r.cier was
seen, not even his cloest friend has a
man ever seen- - Side by side through child-
hood and inacfioocl we Iie with cur dear
ones, and know their icice, laughter, foot-
steps afar oft. Then comes the dread day
of silence. Ihe lips that spoke, the e)es
that smiled, the feet that were swift to do
good all remain.

Everything that we saw is still there.
Only that Is gone which is always Invis-
iblethe spirit which vivified and con-
trolled, which made character and con-

stancy, which sequestered in sacrednesj
the earthy tiody. whichgivcto usaniort.il
love and bequeaths to us immortal longing.
That dear spirit the Christian luiaginatkin
follows aud invests with a spiritual tody,
whu-- a 11 declares, but does rot define or
attempt to analyze-- . Paul's imaginary tn
terlocutor asks with vivid Insistence.
" How are the dead raised up? With what
body do they come?"

PURSUING A PETRIFICATION.

Corp.sc Curried Around tlie Country
to Exc-Hl- it a Wurrnut.

Ciicayo Tribune
Louis Lc Count, who was murdered oa

the prairies i.e;tr Dululh, iiina., back in
the forties, seems doomed to have no rest
even after the grave closed upon him.

Some weeks agoLe Count's grave wis
'iscovered by accident in Northern Min-

nesota and the body exhumed. It was
found to 1 completely petrified, and
he exhumers started out to exhibit it ;;s
a curiosity in the Red River Valley coun-

try.
The owner of. the farm on which the

lody was fom.d brought suit nnd had 1:
replevlned. Then Ihey hud it kept in a
cell Iu the Polk county Jail for three dsys
and guarded by armed men. Bonds were
finally given by the exhumers, nnd the
latter took the petrificatii across Into
North Dakota.

A few days ago the sons of the dead
man, Err.ahile nnd Anlolne If Count, of
Red Lake Falls, Minn., went to Fargo
with a warrant, charging, the exhumer
with grave robbery. The Diknta anthur-H- l

es failed to promptly obrerve the teqtii
of the Minnesota Governor, and dur-

ing tlie delay George Holmes, the owner
of 40 per cent of tho freak, became in-

volved In a dispute with KcPherin. who
owns the rest or It, and the latter shipped
the petrification away daring the night
md ran It over to Winnipeg.

Holmes and the Le Counts have gone to
Winnipec to contlnae the fight for th
body.

Atlantlo City Cupe May by B A a' 11. R.
Fridays und Saturdays. 10 a. m. nnd 12

m. Round trip 9E. Goo returning until
Tuesday. 8,t,th.sjy4a
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